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Summary: Clary sees a new boy in school and catches feelings. She 
gets nasty, sexual dreams of him, though she is dating someone else. 
LEMONS IN LATER CHAPTERS 


1 . First Day 

**Hey everyone :D I deleted my other story 'cause I wanted to make a 
new one. The plot in my old one wasn't as exciting as one I have in 
mind. Check out my other stories/lemons on my account. DISCLAIMER 
this story will have a lot of chapters... So yea ENJOY** 

** CLARY POV** 

I woke up, my neck throbbing with pain in the way I slept. Today was 
the first day of Junior year in high school. High school was hard but 
I still got honor roll. Simon, my best friend, always got high honor 
roll so a couple times a week we would hang out and study. I heard my 
phone buzzing. Isabelle, also my best friend, was calling. Groaning, 

I picked up. 

>"Isabelle, who the HELL calls me at-, "I looked up from my phone at 
the time. The clock ticked with its familiar sound. "Six in the 
morning! It better be important because-"<br>"Clary SHUSH! Simon 
asked me out last night and we went on a date!" Isabelle said, 
laughing. I screamed into the phone, my heart pounding. Isabelle 
always said she had a crush on Simon for the past six years. Simon 
also had a crush on her, he told me awhile ago. All us three loved 
each other and hung out everyday, but both of then were meant for 
each other. All three of us had been close all our lives. "Oh my gosh! 
Izzy how did it go?" 

"I'll tell you in school because I have to get ready. And before you 
ask,_ no_ nothing sexual happened yet. He was so sweet. Okay I have 
to go bye" Iz hung up. I sighed and got ready to make it to school at 
seven . 



As soon as I walked through the school doors, Izzy ran to me. I hated 
the fact she was so_ beautiful. _Her long dark hair like the midnight 
sky was inches below her hips, and eyes gleaming a dark brown as she 
smiles . 

>"Clary, Simon had to go to Brazil for this whole week, and I am so 
tired! Me and Simon stayed up all night texting." I nodded, trying to 
keep up with her fast talking . <br>"So, How did it go?" 

>"I went to his house and we watched movies on his couch. He then 
took me home and kissed me." She sighed "Hey, have you ever dated 
anyone who never kissed, or had a romantic relationship with 
anyone? "<br>"No, not really. Why?" We walked to my locker. I thought 
of my current boyfriend, Sebastian. I thought how he slept with 
people before and I haven't. 

>"Simon told me he never kissed or... you know... with anyone 
before"<br>I gasped. "Really? You were his first kiss?" 

>"Yeah. God Clary, after we kissed he went back to his car and drove 
home. We texted all night and I've never felt so relieved. "<br>"Well 
Izzy, you are so lucky you have that. Everyone in school is all about 
sex, but you too care for each other" I opened my locker, getting my 
books. Izzy smiled. 

>"I know! Anyways, I should hook you up with my half brother . "<br>I 
threw my head back, laughing. "Alec is gay, Izzy. And second, I know 
you hate Seb but I am still dating him." 

>"Alec IS my brother. My HALF brother, Jace. And also, how are you 
and Sebastian?" I rolled my eyes, heading in the direction of my next 
class . <br>"He knows I've only ever kissed people before, and he 
doesn't mind taking it slow. I know I dated him for two years, but I 
just don't know if I like him." I whispered, hopefully none of 
Sebastian's friends heard. He was popular, but I didn't care for 
that. Izzy nodded, following me. 

As I walked into english class with Izzy, I asked her, looking down 
at my schedule. "We have three out of twelve classes together, Iz. 
Hopefully when Simon comes back he will have more." I sat down next 
to her. Each table in the class was meant for two people. It had two 
tables attached as well as two chairs. 

>"Okay class, my name is Mr. Blackthorn, call me Mr. B or by my real 
name" The teacher said. As we went over the lesson, mostly just 
talking about school rules, a gold-haired guy was staring at me . I 
looked at him and his honey-colored eyes. His hair matched, a nice 
gold-brown tone to it. His high cheek bones and pale skin stood 
out . <em> Wow, <em> I thought, _he ' s so ... beaut iful . _His thick, dark 
brown eyebrows and thick lashes framed his face. He looked into my 
eyes, noticing I was staring. He winked, biting his lip. I blushed. 
_God, I blush so easily. 

><em> 

After class, I picked up my books and ran after Izzy to my next 
class, science. She didn't have science with me, but wanted to walk 
with me . 

>"Iz, did you <em>see<em> him!" She looked up from her phone. 

>"Saw who? "<br>"That hot guy" 

>She smiled. "You have to be more specif ic"<br>"The one with gold 
hair and-" Izzy cut me off, laughing. "What?" I said without a clue. 

>"It's just that, well... He's my brother, Jace." I 

froze . <br>"Someone called?" I heard a deep, sensual voice from 

behind. I turned on my heels to see Jace. 

>"Jace,-" Izzy scoffed. "We were just talking about how much of an 
ass you are"<br>"Well, I don't like long conversations but I'll leave 



you too it." Jace said, turning to look at me. He winked, a rosy 
color washed my cheeks as he walked off." Oh and I am going to 
science class. See you Izzy." 

>"Izz, I have science. You?" Iz looked down at her paper. <br>"I have 
Social Studies." Izzy walked off. I head towards my next class. 

As I walked in, I set down my books on the shaky table. I tied up my 
hair into a messy bun. My hair naturally reached down to my waist. 
Before my father died, he always wanted me to have long hair like my 
mother. It's the only promise I've ever made. I looked around, girls 
and boys with bright dyed hair, girls with phones and crop tops, then 
boys in leather jackets, also known as the popular kids. They didn't 
always have those stupid leather jackets. I scoffed, noticing my 
boyfriend was in that group. I walked over. 

>"Hey babe, looking fine today, " Seb said, hearing his boys chirp 
with laughter. Seb wasn't always an ass, only in front of his 'boys' 
as he so calls them. He reached down and kissed my cheek. I was about 

to kiss him until, from the corner of my eye, I saw gold. Looking 

over, Jace walked in. He sat down, looking at his phone. I turned to 
Sebastian . <br>"Seb, with those slightly ripped light jeans and 
motorcycle leather jacket, I'm afraid the 90 's look isn't in style 
anymore." I said, his boys hollering in laughter, once again. 

>"Haha Clary. So, can I stop by your house tonight?" He said, hearing 
his friends whistle. I sighed. God, the were annoying . <br>"Sure . And 
also, tell your 'boys' that they can continue their annoying 
whistling because trust me, they will never get near a girl." I heard 

the boys making noises, and Jace laughed behind me. 

>"Babe, let's sit down" Sebasatian said, putting his arms around my 
waist. "You look spectacular." I looked down. I didn't see anything 
amusing. My light jeans and my light purple sweater. I guess I looked 
alright but I wasn't Isabelle pretty .. <br>"Sure" I said, sitting down 
in my seat . 

As class ended, Sebastian left me for his boys. Honestly, I didn't 
want him at the moment . 

> "Do you know where Social Studies is?" Jace said from behind me. I 
turned, his face glowing. I cleared my throat . <br>" I have that next, 
so you can follow me I guess." As I spoke, he looked into my eyes, I 
looked away. 

>"So, Sebastian's friends as asses" He said. <br>"Erm I guess, but 
Sebastian is only an ass around them." We walked out, I saw my next 
class across the hall. 

>"Clary" Jace said. The way he said my name was like a caress to my 
ears. "I see we have all the same classes"<br>"Oh yeah" I said. 

>"Can you show me to social studies?" He repeated. I nodded, leading 
the way.<p> 

After that, it was lunch. I sat down next to Izzy and Alec. Alec was 
Izzy's brother and next to them was Alec's boyfriend, Magnus. 

>"Hey" I said sitting down, Jace sitting down next to me. I felt the 
heat radiating off his body . <br>"Hey Clary," Magnus said in a sensual 
voice. "You look fantastic. And that makeup is on point." Magnus and 
Alec were known for being the gay couple in school. They were so cute 
together. Everyday, Magnus would compliment me and Izzy. 

>"I am not wearing makeup, but thanks. Your glitter eyeliner is so 
pretty" I said, appreciating his compliments everyday . <br>" If you 
aren't wearing makeup, then you seriously are beautiful, like your 



mother" Magnus said, putting his arms around Alec's waist poking his 
food with the fork in his free hand. I smiled. My looks weren't as 
beautiful as my mothers, but to have someone say I look like her is 
the best compliment ever. "Anyways, tonight I am sleeping over and 
Alec's and Izzy's place for a sleep over" Magnus said, looking at me 
and Jace. 

>"Sure" Jace said. "Plus I live there so.."<br>"Oh yea I forgot you 
just moved here. Clary, wanna come?" 

>"Ermm, " My date with Seb. "Sure, I'll just cancel things with 
Sebastian . <br>"Sweetie don't-" Magnus started. 

>"No, I don't want him anyways. He isn't as interested in me as he 
once was . "<p> 

I went to take a nap before I went over to Izzy's. I fell into a deep 
sleep . . 

_I felt his presence behind me. As he carried me into my room, I 
panicked. What if I wasn't perfect enough for him. Am I too fat? Jace 
set me down. _ 

><em>"Clary, you are beautiful" He said, his honey-gold eyes darkened 
in desire. He straddled me on the bed, sucking on the sweet spot 
below my ear. I moaned as he ripped off my shirt. <em> 

><em>"This is mine" He said, kissing his territory. "Mine" He 
whispered, he kissed down to my bra that unclasped in the front. 
Taking it off, he pulled off my jeans as well. I soon became fully 
undressed. He breathed my name onto my breast. He started nibbling at 
my sensitive pink skin, making me gasp for more. He traced the arc of 
my hipbone, trailing his fingers down to my core. He let out a 
ragged, hot breath on my wet region. He kissed up my body to my ear 
only to nibble it . <em> 

><em>"Don't stop" I whimpered . <em> 

><em>"Baby, I can't stop now" He whispered, barely making out his 
words. I tore at his clothes, not having enough of him. He slid down 
my body in between my legs and feasted on me. Every inche of skin he 
took in. I cried his name every couple of seconds. I was over the 
edge. I was about to-<em> 

I woke up, gasping. I felt my underwear wet as ever. It was only a 
dream. I heard the chanting noise of the doorbell. Groaning, I 
stomped down the stairs to the door. I unlocked it and opened. 

>"Clary, " Jace said. "Izzy and the other guys are here, are you 
ready?" He said, stepping in. My heart was beating faster . <br>"Sure, 
ermmm. Let me pack and get dressed." I head up the stairs, hearing 
his own. 

**Hey... I hope you enjoyed :D I was rushed to do this but hopefully 
I can write better next chapter. ** 


2 . Midnight Games 
CLARY POV 

As I walked up the stairs, I heard footsteps of his own. Why was he 
following me? 

>"Iz said that if you needed to help, I should help you because 
apparently you take forever to get ready for things, " Jace said in 
his usual voice. I turn to reply, seeing him leaning against a wall, 
biting his nails. The hallway was dark so all I could see was his 



hpney-colored gleaming eyes. I smiled. <br>" Is that so? Well I'll get 
dressed for now." 

>"If you want" His voice lowered to a whisper. "I can help you with 
that too." I threw my head back, laughter escaping my body . <br>"Nice 
try," It was tempting to flirt back, but I stopped myself. "Wait here 
or somewhere, just don't go in that room," I said, pointing to the 
left of my door. 

>"Why, do you have nude paintings in there?" He questioned, a 
mischievous grin on his face.<br>"Of course. And maybe later tonight 
I can paint you also." 

>" Jack, " Jace moaned. "Paint me like one of your french girls." As he 
spoke, my body shook with loud, uneven laughter. Throwing my head 
back, I spun and leaned against the wall to hold myself from tumbling 
to the ground. I laughed until I couldn't breathe. Lacking from 
oxygen, my face reddened. <br>" Jace, " I managed to say "Anything for 
you." I got up, and walked in my room. 

After picking out clothes, I packed my backpack. It was this bright 
green that my father gave to me. He said it matched my eyes. I looked 
in the mirror. I let my hair fall to my waist, filled with bright red 
curls. My green eyes I got from my mother reminded me of grass in 
Bermuda, (as well as my backpack) . I remember when my dad took me 
before he died. Clearing my thoughts, my sky blue dress caught my 
attention. I sighed, opening the door. I looked to the left to see 
the door locked. _Good_, I thought. What I kept beyond that door was 
secret. It contained my fathers ashes along with everything he owned. 
I saw Jace were he was before, looking at his phone. 

>"Ready?," I said, clearing my hoarse voice. He nodded, his golden 
locks fell to his face. Through his sheer white shirt, I saw his body 
corded with muscles. I noticed he changed from school. I didn't even 
pay attention of what he wore when he came in. I looked up at his 
face. He gave me a long 'up and down' look until he went down the 
stairs to the car. On my way out, I grabbed the keys from the counter 
and locked the door.<p> 

When I entered the car, Alec and Magnus were fighting about how cats 
and dogs are better than each other. Magnus had a cat named chairman 
meow. Though Alec didn't have any pets, he liked dogs. Magnus sat in 
the drivers seat and Alec had shot gun. I looked to see Izzy and 
Simon in there. 

>"Simon! What about Brazil?" I said, jumping in the car .<br>"I 
canceled because I broke my leg," He said, pointing down. I cringed. 

>"Well, " Izzy said. "I noticed we have no room. One of us needs to 
sit on the other's lap. Clearly I am NOT sitting on anyone's lap and 
neither is Simon. Magnus and Alec called the front to avoid 
compromise." Groaning, I stepped out. Jace sat inside . <br>"Ohhh 
Clarryyy" He said, tapping his lap. "Come over here." I sat down 
trying not to put all my weight on him. 

Throughout the car ride, I got cramps in my back. I didn't dare to 
lean back. Every couple of minutes, I would slap his hands when the 
touched my waist. I let out a sigh. My back pain became too much I 
had to lean back. Slowly, I felt my back touch the warm presence of 
his hard, muscled chest. This time I didn't slap his hand when it 
touched my waist. 


As we walked through the door to the house, we all slumped down. 
>"So" Magnus said, pulling out beer. "You don't have to drink, but 



who wants to play truth or dare . "<br>"Me ! " Alec, Izzy, and Simon said 
at the same time. I looked at Magnus's gold eyes. They were 
beautiful. Alec had blue eyes, and Simon had hazel. Out of all of 
them, Jace ' s were the best. Shaking my head, we formed into a circle. 

>"Clary, " Alec said, handing me a bottle of beer. "DO you want some? 
You don't have too. I am not that guy that peer pressures the under 
age people to drink, like the people the school warns us about. If 
you don't want it, tell me. "<br>"Erm I just want a little." I said, 
looking down. 

>"She can share with me, " Jace said, handing me a beer bottle he 
drank f rom . <br>" Isn ' t that... you know" He eyed me. "Gems" 

>"It won't kill you, but whatever pleases you" He said, placing his 
bottle to the floor. I picked it up, and drank from it. He smiled, 
and turning away. I savored every sip I took. We weren't planning on 
getting drunk tonight, we just wanted fun.<br>We sat in a circle. Izz 
sat to the left of Simon. To the left of her was Alec. To the left of 
him was Magnus. To the left of him was me. And lastly, Jace was in 
between Simon and I. 

>"I go first!" Izzy chanted. "Alec. Truth or dare . "<br>"Truth . " 
Everyone groaned. I took a sip of beer. 

>"Boring. Anyways, Is it true you slept with Magnus before?" Magnus 
spit out his beer, watching Alec getting pink. "Answer 
truthfully . "<br>"Nghh" He grunted. "Yes" Is all he whispered, 
slamming his face into his knees that were against his chest. Jace, 

Iz, and Simon hollered. 

>"Clary, " Alec said. I looked at his blue eyes. "Truth 
or-"<br>"Dare ! " I exclaimed, getting it over with. 

>"Close your eyes. I will point to someone in this room, or me, that 
will kiss you. No peeking and you can't know who that person is." I 
knew it would be Izzy. Simon always said that if we kissed, it would 
be hot. Magnus agreed making Alec feel weird, slightly jealous. I 
closed my eyes, flipping my hair. I felt soft, hot lips press against 
mine. I felt the presence move away so I pressed my lips harder, 
sliding my tongue in their mouth. I tasted beer. The only person that 
didn't drink beer was Simon. Yet I knew it was Izzy. I was almost 
certain. I opened my eyes, <em>everyone<em> was smiling. 

>"What?" I said. "And I know it wasn't Simon. He hasn't drank any 
beer today. Simon, are you-" I paused. "Pregnant" I heard laughter 
fill the room. <br>"Well, " Izzy said. "Question someone." 

>"Magnus" I said, "truth or dare? "<br>"Dare, baby" 

>"I dare you to chug a new bottle of beer" I said. Magnus took the 
beer and chugged. All of it.<br>"Iz," Magnus burped. "T or D" 

>"Truth"<br>"Have you ever kissed a girl, on the lips" He said, 
smacking his own lips together. 

>"Yes, " she whispered, digging her face in Simon's chest . <br>"Clary . 

I know you are going again, but t or d" She said. 

>"Dare"<br>" I dare you to call Seb and dirty talk him." She said, 
laughing. Everyone else laughed, Jace had a bitter smile. I picked up 
my phone and dialed. 

>"Hello?" Seb said, sounding tired. <br>"Hey baby. I've been thinking 
of you all day. My body is _aching_ for you. My desire is spinning 
and I need you. I can no longer take it." It wasn't the best picking 
of words, but Izzy giggled. 

>"Kaelie, you just left my place. Round three already? Jeez, you want 
us to be caught." My heart stopped. <br>"What?" 

>"0h wait. Is this... wait CLARY" I hung up, grabbing an empty beer 
bottle . <br>"Clary-" Izzy started, but I inhaled a long, deep breath. 



>"Wheres beer?" I said, talking the one from Jace ' s hand. I drank it 
down. I wiped my mouth. Everyone stood frozen. "It's fine. I wanted 
to break up anyways. I just need to beat him up with me in school. 
Who's with me!" I said, coughing . <br>"Who wants to play spin the 
bottle? Its more fun that t or d." Izz said, trying to clear my mind. 
"Here are the rules." 


3 . Hangover 

"Here are the rules, " Izzy said. 

>"We know the rules LET'S PLAY," Magnus yelled. <br>"Okay I'll spin" 
Izz said, placing a beer bottle on the floor. She spun hard, spinning 
across the stone hard floor. It landed on me. "Clary, I have to kiss 
your cheek." Iz said, laughing. She reached over, kissing my cheek 
soft and quick. Simon hollered as Izzy sat down. Jace sat there, 
smiling. It must have been Alec, Jace or Magnus that kissed me when I 
had my eyes closed. It wasn't Iz for sure. 

>"Okay" I said, spinning the brown beer bottle. It landed on Jace. I 
felt my cheeks warm up . <br>Reaching for Jace, I trembled. I kissed 
his cheek bone, nibbling on the warm skin. My lips lingered. He 
pushed away, bitting his lip. Jace spun the bottle, a never ending 
smirk on his face. It landed on Simon. Me and Izzy traded glances, 
bursting with laughter. Alec and Magnus cheered them on. "Kiss him!" 
Magnus yelled. 

>"Simon, here's the best kiss in your life time." Jace kissed Simon 
on the cheek, quickly and returned to his seat. I would lie if I said 
that didn't turn me on. Smiling, Simon spun, landing on Isabelle. He 
kissed her, Isabelle wrapping her arms around his neck. Even though 
he only had to kiss her on the cheek, Izzy pecked his lips. An excuse 
to touch him. Isabelle spun, landing on Alec. She kissed Alec on the 
cheek, then Alec spun. It landed on Magnus . <br>"Ohhh give me all, 
Alec." Magnus said, leaning towards Alec. Magnus kissed him before 
going back to where he sat. Magnus grinned, spinning the bottle. It 
landed on Alec. He bent over, kissing his neck. He stayed there, 
sucking and biting. Jace and Izzy hollered drunkly. Instead of 
kissing on the lips right away like normal spin the bottle rules, we 
went from kissing on the cheek, neck, THEN lip kissing. Usually they 
don't require the neck kissing in with the regular spin the bottle 
rules, but Izzy insisted. Magnus spun, it landed on me. Groaning, 
Magnus laughed. 

>"Listen, I still have to kiss you no matter what. I am glad you want 
this, " He brushed his lips across my cheek, returning to sit by 
Alec.<br>I spun landing on Jace. I blushed once again, kissing his 
cheek bone like before. Before I moved away, he grabbed me and 
whispered "You can do better than that. When you kissed me with your 
eyes closed, it was better than that." I blushed even more, my cheeks 
burning like fire. Jace spun, landing on me once again. My heart 
skipped a beat as he bent over, kissing my neck. He lingered. 

Sucking, nipping, even biting at the sweet spot below my ear. I 
whimpered, only him hearing. 

>"You like that," He whispered. They all called out, laughing. I spun 
the bottle. On Jace, <em>again<em> . He beamed up. This was the 
weirdest coincidence, like it was inevitable. I leaned over, touching 
his lips. He bit at my bottom lip, then continuing the kiss. I moaned 
as he slid his tongue in my mouth. Our teeth and tongues crashed 
together, making it hard to pull away. I was glad that we were all 
sitting or else I would have collapsed. The taste of beer washed my 
mouth. After a minute, I gasped for breath. I didn't breathe at all 
in that minute. Everyone was cheering, glad we put on a show for 



them . 

>"Wow, " Alec yelled. "That was some show!" I couldn't stop blushing. 

I looked away from Jace, his dark eyes staring at me . <br>"Crap, we 
have school tomorrow," Iz said, going in the basement to sleep. Simon 
followed with all their pillows. 

>"Who's house is this?" I asked, grabbing my bag. <br>"Well, " Magnus 
said. "We planned on going to Izzy's house, but then we stopped at my 
house, here because_ somebody_ said they didn't have food. I'll sleep 
here on this floor with Alec. Izzy and Simon will sleep in the 
basement. There is only one bed upstairs, and its a King bed. One of 
you can sleep on the floor, or you can sleep in the same bed." Magnus 
lied down beside Alec on the bed. I went upstairs. 

* * JACE POV** 

After finding the upstairs bathroom, I brushed my teeth and took a 
shower. I stood in there long, trying to wash the smell of alcohol 
for school tomorrow. When I came out to the bed to get dressed. Clary 
was lying down on the bed, reading. She looked up at me, her eyes 
lingering on me . I looked down to see my towel around my waist. 
Otherwise I was naked, my chest and legs showing. She blushed, hiding 
herself with her book. 

>"May I get dressed?" I asked, my voice hoarse. I coughed, clearing 
it.<br>Her eyes beamed, "Oh uh yea sure." She stepped out into the 
hallway, leaving her book flat on the bed. 

>After getting dressed into only boxers and a thin white shirt, I 
called her in. I picked up the book. It was a nasty, romance novel. I 
laughed. Clary came in, seeing me with her novel. She ran to get the 
book from my grasp. I moved so she missed, tumbling on the 
bed. <br>"Give it back!" She yelled, trying to get it. She got up on 
her knees, still attempting to get it. 

I read some of it, reading it aloud. "'I felt a burning sensation in 
my core as he slid in between my legs. I gasped as he traced his 
fingers along the arc of my hip bone-'" 

>"Jace!" She cried, almost whining. "Give it back!" I held it up 
high, out of her reach. She jumped on the bed, knocking me over. I 
fell back against the soft, cotton pillow. She straddled me . <p> 

Her chest met with mine, our legs scissoring. 

Her lips inches- no, _centimeters_ from mine. 

We fit like a puzzle piece. 

I was so lost in thought she snatched the book from me, rising up. I 
pulled her back down with my left hand, my free one grabbing the 
book. She whinned trying to get up, but failing. 

God, her noises are perfect. 

"Jace," Clary whinned again. 

>"Yes my dear? "<br>" If you don't give it back then-" 

>"What? Do you have to punish me? Or spank me?" I interrupted, giving 
her a naughty grin. I opened the book, reading it aloud once again. 
"'You've been a naughty, naughty girl. I am afraid-'" She tried to 
snatch the book once again. I turned us over, now I am on top, 
straddling her. I kept her body weight down with my waist slamming 
against hers. She smiled, the anger washed off her face. I read from 
the book again. "'I've been lost without you. We have been separated 



too long and I need your love. I want to know what you feel like, 
smell like,<em> taste<em> like. I want to explore your world that 
lies underneath your dress. I closed the book, my knees on either 
side of her waist. My elbows dug into the pillows. 

>Clary grabbed the book, reading from it. "'I need you inside of me, 
us becoming one. I could never dare to be without you, without your 
love. I've waited long enough and I need to know that you love me, 
the way I love you.'" Clary tore open my shirt, following the actions 
in the books. <em>I didn't expect that . <em> She traced the muscles 
and skin that was now exposed. I sucked air in. Grinning, she read 
from the book again. "'Oh James, '" she moaned. "'Kiss me like never 
before. Shall our tongues reunite after a longing of time that once 
separated us. Time no longer affects us. Let us live in our own time, 
own life, our own way.'" Clary moaned, reaching up to kiss me. She 
traced her fingertips along the skin on my back. Before our lips 
touched, Isabelle opened the door. 

>"I forgot-" Izzy started, but froze. She turned red. "Oh! I am so 
sorry I-" she ran out the door, closing it on her way out. I sighed, 
getting off of Clary. She lied there, staring at the ceiling. I got 
up, grabbing my torn up shirt. I tossed it into the waste basket 
across the run . <br>"Sorry, " Clary managed to say before getting under 
the covers, facing away in embarrassment. Turning off the lights, I 
slept on the other side of the bed. My grin didn't leave my face as I 
fell into deep sleep. 

** CLARY POV** 

_I stood outside Jace ' s door, not knowing what to expect. I rung the 
doorbell, hearing the sound echo throughout the house. He opened the 
door, shirtless. I bit my lip, inviting myself in. He swung me 
around, kissing me hard. It felt a tiny bit painful at first, but 
pleasure washed over me as he but my lip. I fisted my hand in his 
hair, lightly tugging at his dark curls. I pulled away to look into 
his eyes, but he kept them closed, watching his thick, curled 
eyelashes. I looked around to see us in the bedroom. I kissed him, 
feeling his hands squeezing hips. I wrapped my legs around his waist, 
him throwing me on the bed. He wasn't gentle, he was eager and rough. 
He slammed my hips with his, pinning me to the bed. I moaned as he 
slid his hands under my shirt, exploring underneath. He grabbed the 
fabric around his collarbone, pulling his shirt off. He started 
nipping at the spot where my neck and my shoulder met . I whimpered as 
he slid down my body. Before I knew it, i was being shook, roughly 
hearing 

>"Wake up, wake up. "<em> 

I gasped, rising quickly from the bed._ God damn_, I thought. 

_Another dream_. My head crashed with someone, hearing a groan from 
them. I looked up to see Jace. I could tell he was tired, and he just 
woke up. There were dark bags under his eyes, his hair messed and 
tangled up in knots. He wore no shirt, but only boxers. His skin 
pale, but somehow his whole body gave off this glow. Somehow those 
features mad him more beautiful that before, if that was 
possible . 

"Thanks for banging my head, " Jace said, putting his palm to his 
forehead . 

"Sorry," I whispered, rubbing my temples. I looked at the time to see 
6:30. "Why did you wake me up so early?" I said, stretching. I 
whacked his face, once again causing him too groan. "I am so sorry! 



Here, lets go downstairs. Everyone is probably asleep." 


4. Building Confidence 

**I hope you guys enjoyed my last couple of chapters! I still have a 
lot to write so stay tuned. Please leave a review so I can see your 
opinions. I always read the reviews so hopefully I can see the people 
that enjoy my stories. Enjoy this chapter :D (alot of enjoying in 
those sentences lol) ** 

* * JACE POV** 

Me and Clary walked downstairs, her walking in front of me. Clary's 
body is this curvy, perfect shape. Her long red hair crept down past 
her waist. My lips were sore from the kissing the night before, but I 
didn't complain. We entered to the kitchen, sitting down at the 
table. She turned to me, biting her lip. She flinched, as if it 
hurt . 

"So erm, why did you wake me up early?" She asked, stretching. Her 
shirt lifted up, causing me to whirl in a deep breath. 

"Well, I wanted to prank everyone. I know that sounds 'stupid' and 
'mean' but last week all of them pulled pranks on me. They took my 
towel when I got out of the shower. So yeah, that happened," Pausing, 
I grabbed an apple from the fruit bowl, taking a bite. "So, sorry for 
bruising your lips" I said, seeing her blush. I noticed she blushed 
at everything I said and done. It was cute, even sexy. 

"It's fine," She let out a nervous laugh. "How are we going to prank 
them?" I gave her a mischievous smile. 

"Well, I have a horn that is very, very loud. Let's target Izzy and 
Simon because Izzy was mostly the one that pranked me. Also, I don't 
want to interrupt Alec and Magnus." I said, retrieving the 
horn . 

** CLARY POV** 

We walked over to Izzy ans Simon's room, Jace holding the horn. As we 
entered, I tried my hardest not to laugh. Izzy was sleeping while 
Simon was on his stomach. Jace walked over and pressed the button. 

The ground shook. 

A loud noise rung in my ears. I stumbled backwards, clamoring my 
hands to my ears. Jace laughing, running away while hearing Simon's 
and Izzy's protests and screams. I ran after him, tumbling down the 
stairs. I fell on Jace knocking him over. My laugh escaped me, same 
as Jace. I quickly got off of him, running to the kitchen grabbing 
orange juice. Jace walked over, Izzy right behind. 

"What. The. HELL! Jace oh my gosh! You idiot, stupid piece of-," She 
balled her fingers into a fist, hitting Jace ' s back. I ran over, 
pulling them apart. "Jace I swear, I will get back at you, get back 
at you good." She exclaimed, sitting down on the couch. She switched 
on the TV. 

"Izzy," I said "Can I speak to you in the hallway?" She nodded, 
following me. We stepped into the dining room away from Jace and now 



Simon . 


"What's wrong babe?" 

"Well erm. I've been having sex dreams about Jace, " I blurred out, 
watching her expression brighten. "Why are you happy?" 

"Did you see they way he kissed you, and looked at you last night? 

And the whispering! He totally has the hots for you!" Izzy said, 
catching her breath. "You should sleep with him." 

"No! I never slept with anyone before, and he is just flirtatious. I 
don't think he actually likes me. I think he just wants the 
satisfaction that he can get anyone to like him. An ego boost, if you 
will." I said, sighing. 

"Well then _what_ were you doing last night in the bedroom-" 

"Food is ready," Jace said, coming up behind me. How long had he been 
there? I didn't want to know. I blushed, stepping inside the kitchen. 
I hated blushing at everything. 

We ate until Izzy drove us to school. As we entered, I went to my 
english class. Sadly, I had no classes with Simon, Magnus, or Alec. 
Only english with Izzy, and everything with Jace. 

As the day ended, I had two classes left. Science, then gym. I sucked 
in a breath, walking into class. The room was crowded of students. I 
saw Sebastian. 

"Babe-," He walked up to me, but I ignored him, sitting next to Jace. 
He followed. "Baby talk to me." 

"No, I'm good. Why don't you go sit by Kaelie,_ away from me,_ and 
undress her in your mind? I don't need to see your ugly ass," I said, 
placing my books down. 

"Ugly? Don't you own mirror?" Sebastian said, laughing while his 
friends cheered him on. He wants a fight, oh he'll get one. 

"At least my mirror doesn't shatter everytime I look at it," I heard 
Sebastian's friends hollering at my comment, making him embarrassed. 
Jace was laughing his ass off, almost collapsing to the ground from 
where he sat on his chair. Mr. Carstairs walked in. 

"Okay class. I will assign you a project," We heard groans from 
fellow students. Sebastian took a seat away from me. Thank god. "It 
will be easy. All you have to do is find an animal where you live, 
and study it. Research what it eats, where it lives, what climate it 
strives in, so and so. You have to print or draw pictures of its 
habitat, along with the animal itself. Go find partners and leave me 
alone for the period. The project rubric is up front, here." He said, 
pulling his headphones on. I got a rubric, running back to my seat. I 
looked at Jace. 

"Wanna be my partner?" I said, trying to sound casual. 

"Sure." He said, playing with his pencil. "Hey I heard you and Izzy 
this morning-" 



"Hey Clary," I heard Seb call. I turned my body to see him beside 
Kaelie. "Look at my girlfriend. She is a better kisser than you, and 
sucks dick better," He said. He knew we never did anything sexual. 
Ever. I heard his friends hollering, making me loose it. 

"You know why I never sucked your dick because tic-tacs are choking 
hazards!" I yelled. The whole class was screaming and laughing. The 
bell rang and he and his gang, along with his slut, stormed out of 
the class. 

"Jesus woman," Jace said, catching his breath. A never ending smile 
on his face. "You are hilarious! It's like you are trying to kill 
me." I smiled, but only to see Sebastian kissing Kaelie, right 
outside the door. He kept glancing to see if I watched. _ Oh bitch, 
its on_. I turned on my heels to face Jace outside in the crowded 
hallway. Grabbing his thin shirt by the collar, I smashed my sore 
lips against his. I rocked my hips against him. He got the message, 
lifting me up, slamming me against the locker. Moaning, I slightly 
opened my eyes to see Seb, furious. I closed them back, letting the 
world take over. 

"Jace," I moaned against his lips, digging my nails in his shoulders. 
I didn't want this to end. kissing Jace, making Kaelie and Seb 
furious. I opened my eyes to see Kaelie staring at me, then walking 
away with her boy toy, Seb. Before I asked, Jace put me down. I 
pressed my finger tips against my lips, feeling the numbing 
sensation . 

"Sorry Jace, it's just that-" 

"I know," He said, smiling. 

"You should have seen his face!" I laughed, walking to gym. Jace 
offered to hold my hand, and I took it. 

The BEST part of gym was seeing boys play basketball, with their 
shirts off,_ especially_ Jace. Jace was more muscular, but wasn't too 
muscular where I just find it unattractive. Izzy likes them better 
with a lot of muscles, but I hate when guys over do workouts. Jace 
has this, glow almost, and the other guys were pale and dull looking 
(compared to him.) I didn't get dressed for gym because I wanted to 
draw in my art book, and gym sucked. Drawing relaxed me. Izzy also 
didn't get dressed, but only to talk to me. I told her about Jace and 
Seb in science class. She kept calling my name, but I was too 
concentrated. I was staring at Jace. He shot a basket, over and over 
again to retrieve comments from the coach. He was on the nearest 
court next to the bleachers where I sat with Izzy. We didn't sit that 
high up. I stared at Jace, watching a trail of hair lead down to his 
shorts. I blushed at the thought of what was down there. I should 
draw him. Of course, clothed. Or maybe shirtless. Would that be 
creepy? Ehh, I'll do it anyways. 

I open my art pad when Isabelle finally got my attention. 

"CLARY!" 

"What ! " 

"FINALLY, UGH! So wait, are you dating Jace, or are you pretending? 
The school is going to know about you guys because Seb is popular, 
you know?" Shit, I haven't thought of that. 



"Erm, I actually don't know, Iz" 


"Well, what do you want?" She said. I sat back, thinking. What do I 
want? I start drawing. At the end of gym, I drew Jace ' s face and hair 
in my art pad. I shaded in his hair along with his cheekbones and 
temples to make it look more prominent. I felt weird, like I was a 
creepy stalker or something drawing Jace. Iz snatched my pad. 

"Holy shit Clary. You are a spectacular drawer. Oh my god! That is so 
good!" She handed it back. 

"Erm, thanks?" We walked out when I bumped into Jace. The bell rang 
to go back to lockers to go home. 

"Hey Clary," He said, his body hot and sweaty. I blushed, closing my 
book . 

"Oh, hey," I said. I was so glad he wore a shirt because I wouldn't 
be able to look or speak to him with that distraction. But yet I'd 
rather him shirtless at the same time. Izzy ran off to Simon, kissing 
his cheek. "So, Jace" 

" Hmm ? " 


"Well, what are we? Are we going to pretend, or actually date?" I 
heard him suck a breath. 

"Well Clary, what do you want?" Ugh, him and Izzy ask the same 
question. No wonder they are related. 

"I am hanging out at Izzy's place tonight, which I know is your place 
too, duh ! So why don't we you know... Go on a date?" I said 
awkwardly. God, I was so awkward. 

"Today is basketball try outs," He said. _Dammit, so close. _"But 
since tomorrow is Friday, how about then? At my house, of course" _0h 
thank god_. 

"Okay! Ermm, see you there?" I said. 

He smiled. "See you there." 

**Hope you enjoyed! Omg awkward looks spelled wrong to me. I know its 
correct but it looks weird,** ugh!** Sorry, I am probably going 
insane. Okay! Stay tuned for the next chapter. (I pre wrote a couple 
chapters ahead so hopefully I can upload a chapter everyday or every 
other day . ) * * 


5 . Midnight Pond 
CLARY POV 

I woke up, a tight pain in my stomach. Shaking off the pain, I walked 
to check the time. It read 5:47. I had to be in school by 7. That 
leaves me with a lot of time. Now, Izzy picks me up at 6:50 to walk 
to school. Sometimes we drove but before winter starts, we want to 
enjoy the weather while we can. It took about lOmin to walk there, 
and 2min to drive. I stepped into the tub to take a bath. 



As I got undressed, I noticed myself in the wall mirror hung on the 
wall. I lost weight. I always felt insecure, in the way my body was. 

I changed from a B-cup to a C-cup, but I hated my flat stomach. I had 
no muscles, and My hips bones and rips were noticeable. Clearing my 
head, I stepped into the bath feeling the hot water touch, almost 
burn, my skin. It fit nice. I didn't take baths much, but this felt 
_incredible. _In my jeans pocket that lied on the floor, I heard it 
buzz once. I reached over to see a text from Izzy. 

_Heyyy are you up?_ -Izzy 

_I am in the bath_ -Clary 

_Thank you for the info. Anyways, Jace wants your number. _ -Izzy 
I felt my heart skip a beat. 

_Sure . Send it to him I guess_ -Clary 
Silence 

_Wait Izzy! Don't tell him I'm in the bath!_ - Clary 

_I sent it to him, and no I didn't. Have fun talking to your bf 
_-Izzy 

I sighed, waiting for a message 
_Clary?_ -Unknown number. 

_Heyy Jace -_ Clary 
I added his number to my contacts. 

_Hi . Are you doing anything? I don't know if Izzy told you, but she 
prank me that's why I am up this early. I was going to go to the park 
because I need fresh air.. Wanna tag along?_ -Jace 

I tensed. 

_Sure, pick me up . I lost my car keys_ -Clary 
I had my car keys but I wanted him to come here. 

_Sure, be there in a minute. _ -Jace 

Shit! He lives five minutes away when driving. Quickly, I stepped out 
of the tub, drained the water, and got dressed. Looking in my closet, 
I grabbed a white crop top with light blue high-waist jeans. My jeans 
covered my stomach so I didn't have to worry that my crop top would 
lift and reveal skin. I grabbed my light-colored leather sandals and 
ran back to the bathroom. I applied mascara, and red lip balm. Other 
than lip makeup and mascara, I despised makeup. I never got it to 
look nice and I end up looking trashy, or a sex doll. I chuckle at 
that those memories where I was a kid, the age of 8 . I would grab my 
dress and apply makeup, coming downstairs to ask my mom if she liked 
it. She smiled, taking pictures. 


I grab my small backpack to shove my art pad and phone into it. Along 



with a bottle of water and girl 'luxury' products. Instead of purses, 
I keep my backpack. It isn't actually made for school, its just a 
small light-colored leather bag that looked like a backpack. It kept 
everything I carry around. It matched the color of my 
sandals . 

Hearing the doorbell, I shove my lip balm into my bag and run down 
the stairs, also shoving my keys somewhere into it. I open the door 
to see Jace, his hair light along with his gold gleaming eyes. He 
wore a black shirt that outlined all his chest muscles, _all of it_. 
He wore light jeans and black sneakers. I noticed he was sweating, 
his face glossy and his hair stuck to his skin. Clearing my throat, I 
locked the door and stepped outside with him. 

There was a cool breeze, but still being dark outside. The sky was 
dark blue, slowly turning lighter. We made our way down the street, 
in silence. 

"So erm, where is your car?" I asked, trying to make conversation. I 
looked over at him to see his hands in his pockets while staring down 
at his feet while he walked. 

"No, I just ran to your house, " He said, his eyes never leaving the 
ground. _0h,_ I thought, _ No wonder he was sweaty. _ 

"Sooooo, how was basketball?" 

"I made the tryouts but I didn't enjoy it a lot." 

"Why!" I exclaimed. 

"Because, Kaelie and Sebastian were there, " He said, keeping his eyes 
on the ground. 

"Ugh, what did they do!," I said, trying to get words out of him. I 
saw the sign welcoming us to the park. 

"Well, the coach usually picks people for the team days later, but he 
said I was so good that I could be on the team. Sebastian did well 
too, but not as well as me so he got mad." Jace said, glancing at his 
ringing phone. He looked at the text. "Clary," He said, running. 

"Izzy says it's important." 

We ran over to Izzy's house to see her on her phone, a picture of 
Jace shirtless in the basketball court, biting his lip. He looked 
_sexy_ in those photos. 

"Why are people posting me on instagram?" Jace started. 

"I'll drive you guys to school and tell you about it.." 

As we entered the school, boys high-five Jace and walk back to their 
friends, laughing. Girls leaned against their lockers, pointing and 
giggle at Jace. He winked at them to see the girls turn red. This 
was . . .weird . 

"Jace," Izzy said. "You're popular" 


"What? Does that mean anything?" Jace said, walking to our english 
class. We took our seats while the teacher was gone. 



"You are popular because you got into basketball. That's how Seb got 
popular. And yes that means a lot." 


Jace sighed, opening his mouth but a girl came up to him and handed 
him her number. As she walked away giggling. He ripped up the paper, 
tossing it in all directions. 

"So wait, Jace is popular out of no where?" I said, confused. Izzy 
nodded, starting her classwork. 

They day went on, girls touching Jace ' s arm in the hallways, but boys 
didn't high-five him that much. Thank god. Today is a Friday and I am 
soooooo glad. I met up with Izzy at her locker. 

"Clary, I am going on a camping trip this weekend. Wanna tag 
along? " 

"Sure, I have nothing else better to do. My mom is out, like 
always . " 

"Jace will be there too, you know. Also Alec, Magnus, and Simon." She 
said, winking. I got red when Jace came to us, and smiled. 

"Yea, but we aren't leaving until 12 in the morning. And plus I have 
that date, don't I Fairchild?" He said, twisting his fingers in my 
hair. I blushed even more, not sure when my cheeks would actually 
catch fire. I saw girls looking at me, jealous Jace is touching me. 

To make them mad, I locked my arms around his waist, bringing him 
closer to whisper in his ear. 

"I am testing something. The girls on my right, your left, are 
staring at you. I just want to make them mad," I whispered, felling 
his hands fall to cup my shoulder blades. 

"Oh," He whispered back. "Too bad it's only to make them jealous" his 
whispered back, sending chills throughout my body, the hairs on my 
back standing up. We heard the bell rang, and drove home. 

Izzy went with Simon, and Jace used her car. He told me to close my 
eyes, for my date to be a surprise. I heard the car come to a sudden 
stop . 

"Open," he said, coming out of the car. I opened mt eyes to see the 
park. The sky shone a bright blue looking ahead. I saw a bridge that 
was built over a larger pond with weeds, and all types of plants. Oh, 
the animals were beautiful. I heard the crickets, and the buzzing of 
bees. I hated bees, but my mind was in a daze. I heard the sweet 
chirping of the birds when Jace grabbed my hand. He lead me across 
the bridge, lightly tugging at my wrist. He lead to to the middle of 
the bridge and stopped to face me. His eyes darkened. 

Before I could speak, he took my breath away. He opened his hands, a 
lily inside. It was fascinating. It was this blinding white flower 
with pink in the middle and- 

"Do you like it?" He said, looking out at the mountains. The sun 
reflected off the beautiful, clear water. 

"It's beautiful," I said, taking in his body. His shirt clung to his 



skin, the sweat that formed there. God, he was _sexy_. 

I wanted to have fun. 

I grabbed Jace ' s shoulders in each of my hands and pushed him in. 
Before he fell in, I forgot he was holding my waist. We both fell, 
laughing until water filled my mouth. It was oddly warm and relaxing. 
I expected cold water. I came up to the surface while him still 
under. Behind me, I swirled around to see him rise, whipping his hair 
around to get the water out . 

I looked at him. 


Long and hard. 


His eyes brightened, his skin pale as ever. He had a never ending 
smile on his face, a spark of happiness. His cheekbones were high, 
and I couldn't help but notice that he started at me also, finding 
myself bit my lip. I went to kiss him when he splashed water on my 
face, ducking underwater. A gasped escaped my throat, but a splendid 
feeling washed over me. I was happy. 


"Oh blondie. 


are . 


If 


oh blondie," I sang. "Come out where ever you 


_Silence _ 

Suddenly, he came up, grabbing my waist in his hands. I burst out 
laughing when he slammed my hip against his, causing a grinding 
motion. If I wasn't biting my lip, I would have let out a loud moan. 
_Thank god. _He stared at me, his eyes darkened in desire. 

Before I knew it, he smashed his lips against mine, causing a moan to 
rise from the back of my throat. 

**Heyyyy guys/girls! Thanks for the reviews :D Check out my other 
lemons/stories on my account . Stay tuned for the next 
update/ chapter . * * 


6. A day with Jace 

**Hey guys! Thank you for the reviews YOU GUYS ARE SO NICE :DD. I am 
so glad you are enjoying it. Do you guys want to see more of Jace ' s 
POV, or Clary's? Or do you want even? Or do you want just one. Let me 
know so you can enjoy this better. OKieee enjoy this 
chapter . * * 

* * JACE POV** 

One moment I walked her to the park, and the next thing I knew, I was 
kissing her in the pond. The water was warm, but her body was warmer 
pressing against my body. She let out a small moan as I bit her 
bottom lip. I pulled away, her eyes opening. Looking into them, those 
gleaming green eyes reminded me of a clover. My eyes traveled all 
over her body. I noticed her hair started to curl, and darkened from 
the water we stood in. The pond was pretty. The sunset was charming. 
But looking at Clary, she was_ beautiful. __I looked down noticing her 
white shirt becoming see through, showing her pink lacy bra. I 
chuckled, looking back when she closed her eyes, sucking in a 



breath . 


"Kiss me," she whispered, half-opening her eyes. I leaned down, 
kissing her softly. She leaned in, wrapping her arms around my neck, 
pulling me down as mcuh as she could. I took her waist in both of my 
hands, sliding my way under her shirt, pulling her whole body closer, 
as if we were one. Her skin was hot to the touch, even below water. 
She licked the seam of my lips. I parted them, letting her tongue 
explore my mouth, as I did the same for her. She deepened the kiss as 
I caressed the soft skin on her back. We pressed our lips together 
harder and harder by the second. A low groan escapes my lips, 
realizing I needed a breath. I pull my lips away from hers, gasping 
for air. I look down at her body, once again. 

"Mmhmm, that color pink suits you." I said, licking my lips. 

"Jace can't you see? I am wearing whi-, " She looks down at her shirt, 
the pink color poking through it. Blushing in embarrassment, I 
noticed her covering herself. She faced away from me, looking at the 
sunset. I smiled, grabbing her waist from behind, pulling her back 
against my chest. She sighed. 

"Clary, don't hide. You are perfect, believe it." I whispered in her 
ear, looking at the purple-blue sky. She leaned her head back against 
my right shoulder, letting out another sigh. "You know," I whispered 
again. "The sky is pretty, but if only it were as beautiful as 
you . " 

She scoffed, closing her eyes. I started to trace my fingers over to 
her stomach, feeling her skin underwater. I bend my head down, 
nipping at her ear. She whimpered as I kissed my way down to the soft 
part below her ear. I made circling motions with my hands below her 
belly button. She kept her eyes close, whispering my name. I smiled 
against where her shoulder and neck met. I started biting softly when 
she opens her mouth to say something, but closes them back. 

"We should be getting back," I whispered against her neck. 

"Not now," She said, practically in a daze. 

"Well, we have to go on the camping trip, and to get you changed, " I 
murmured . 

She snapped out of her daze, turned towards me. "Oh right," She 
looked down. "My shirt" 

** CLARY POV** 

Jace and I made our way back to my house to get me packed. I walk 
into my room, him following. I set my backpack down on my bed, 
checking my phone. No new messages. 

"Jace, call Izzy, " I said, looking in my closet. 

"Sure," He said, walking out calling her on his phone. Quickly, I ran 
to get my clothes. I got dressed into a red sweater, then digging 
into my drawers. I saw my thongs, making me smile. I grabbed two pink 
and a red, as well as a black watching bra and underwear that had 
beautiful pink flowers. I shove that and the rest of my clothes in my 
duffle bag, along with a couple of push-up bras. I grabbed perfume. 



charger, deodorant, a flashlight and batteries. The other camp 
supplies we had to go and get from a store. Jace walked in, biting 
his lip. I loved when he did that. 

"Clary, we have to go to the camping store, then go to Izzy's place. 
Can we use your car? It's seven o'clock and we have to be at Izzy's 
at twelve. That leaves us some time to go get supplies, along with 
food and snacks. Izzy already went to the store with Simon and they 
are out eating right now." Jace said, tucking his phone in his 
pocket. I nodded, grabbing my bags. We made our way into the car. 

We arrived at the camping store around 7:25. He grabbed my wrist, 
running to the back of the store. 

"We don't need tents 'cause we are staying in a cabin. We do need-" 
he listed off items like clothing, and flashlights, and what not. We 
made out way down the isle, getting fishing rods. 

"Need help?" The female store clear asked, but we shook our heads no, 
the girl walking away. Jace then lead me to the bike section. 

"Why bikes? One, it's expensive. Two, it won't fit in my car, and 
three. I don't erm. . . know how to ride one," I said, biting my lip. 

He smiled. 

"No, I am getting helmets because we have bikes there. God, you are 
cute. I am _totally_ teaching you how to ride one." He said, the 
smile not leaving his face. 

* * JACE POV** 

We were walking back to the car. She tossed me the keys and called 
shotgun. I opened the trunk, putting the clothes in there. I then 
went to the front of the car, opening and sitting down. 

"Where are we going, blondie?" She asked, buckling her seat belt. I 
did the same, starting the car. 

"My favorite seafood restaurant. Unless you don't like it," I say, 
driving out of the parking lot. 

"Like it? I_ love_ seafood," She said, looking at me. I rested my 
left elbow on the window, twirling it through my hair, keeping my 
right on the wheel. 

After 10 minutes, the GPS said we were 25 minutes away. Since we left 
the camping store, the car was quiet. 

"Ermm, wanna play a car game?" Clary said, turning off her phone. She 
looked over at me, biting her lip, her green eyes shimmering. I 
glanced at her, then back at the road. Damn, I loved when she bit her 
lip . 

"Sure, what did you have in mind?" 

"Well, I spy! I know it's a kids game, but I never played. You go," 
She said, slapping her hands on her knees. 


"Okay. I spy something red. " I said smiling, stopping at a red 
light, twirling my hair in between my fingers using my left 



hand . 


"No! You have to say 'I spy _with my little eye_! She said, smiled. 
The traffic light turned green. 

I threw my head back, laughing. "Okay I spy _with my little eye,_ 
something red." 

"Oh!" She said, excitedly. "The traffic light." 

"No" 

"The seat belt button?" 

"No, try again." 

She bit her lip, trying to find the word. "My sweater?" She asked. I 
looked over at her red sweater and her dark jeans. 

"Nope," I said, popping the ' P'. 

"Ugh! I don't know, my sneakers?" I look down at her shoes, realizing 
she wore red. 

"Nopee" 

"Ugh! My lip stick?" 

"No, but close" 

"I give up." 

"Clary, it was your hair." I said as she threw her head back 
groaning. I sucked in a breath, trying to focus on the road 
ahead . 

"Okay! I spy with my little eye, something, black!" She said, 
giggling . 

"Your car?" 

"Nope" 

"My shoes?" 

"Nope . " 

"My shirt?" 

"Nope . " 

"The sky?" I said, about to give up. She looked at me, frowning. "I 
got it?" 

She nodded, "Cheater," she murmured under her breath. 

"I spy with my little eye, something beautiful." 

"The sky?" 



"No! You just had that." 


"Okay," she started. "My car." 

"No, and we both are saying the same things. Lets guess other things 
for a change." 

"The seats?" 

"No, but you do have beautiful seats," I said, hearing her laugh. I 
smiled at the sound. 

"You?" She said half- joking, half-serious. I laughed, shaking my 
head. "I give up!" 

"You smiling," I said, stopping in front of the restaurant. 

"That's the answer?" She said, then biting her lip. 

Ignoring her question, I say "We are here." 

** CLARY POV** 

The lady that sat us down was beautiful. She made flirtatious and 
googly eyes at Jace, winking at him. I felt jealous of her, then 
sitting myself down across from Jace in a booth. I stopped feeling 
jealous when I thought of the way Jace held me in the pond, and the 
waiter never got _that_. I giggled at that memory. I looked at Jace ' s 
confusing look on his face. His eyes lightened. He rubbed at his 
temples, resting his elbow on the table. 

"What do you want?" He mumbled into his hands as he then rubbed his 
forehead . 

"The roasted clams and- Jace, are you okay?" I asked, setting down 
the menu. 

He removed his hands, setting them on the table. "No, I am good. 

You? " 

"I am fine." I said, calling over the waiter. She came, staring at 
Jace . 

"How can I help you miss?" The waiter asked. I read her name 
' Meghan . ' 

"Sure, I would like a lemonade with roasted clams." I said, watching 
her movements. Meghan bent down, resting her elbows on the table, her 
lips near Jace ' s ear. She pressed her arms together, showing 
cleavage, as well as inside her dress. Jace looked over at her, only 
her eyes. 

"The same as her," he said, keeping his eyes on hers. I felt relieved 
when she backed off, grabbing their menus. She walked off, attitude 
in her hips. I burst out laughing, nervously. Jace looked at me 
confused . 

"Yes, Cherry?" He said, staring at me. 

"She totally failed at trying to flirt with you, and what's 



Cherry? " 


"Eh, I didn't like her anyways. And looking at your hair, it's as 
bright as a Cherry." 

I smiled. "So anyways, did you see her? UGH! She tried to seduce you. 
Or get you in her pants" 

Jace opened his lips, arching his back. "My name is Meghan and-" He 
popped a button from his shirt, pressing his elbows togther. "How may 
I be at your service?" Jace bent down, twirling a finger through his 
hair. I giggled. 

"My name is- well it doesn't matter 'cause you are going to sleep 
with me and never call me back!" I heard Jace laugh, loudly. "And I 
would like to fuck you here, right now on this table." I said, 
imitating a random guy. 

"Well I am sorry. Those services come at a price." Jace said. We 
started into each others eyes, and burst out laughing. 

Meghan came with out food, not looking at Jace. 

"Enjoy your meal," She murmured, rolling her eyes at me. 

"Well, you can enjoy your victim tonight!" I yelled at her, watching 
her run off. Jace in front of me was laughing, I actually thought he 
was dying for a second. 

"Oh god Clary-" He paused, with silent laughter. "God, okay. Let's 
eat " 

Once we arrived at Izzy's she already packed the car with Simon's and 
her stuff. I walked in the house while Jace offered to put my stuff 
in Izzy's truck. 

"Where is Malec?" I said. Behind Magnus and Alec's back, we called 
them Malec. They hated it. 

"They won't come 'til tomorrow," Izzy said, watching Simon walk out. 
Simon walked over to me, kissed my cheek, and went to help Jace. 

"Okay Clary," Izzy said, grabbing my wrist. She pulled me into her 
room. Her room was on the main floor instead of the top floor like 
many others . 

"Yea?" I said, scared of what she was going to say. She handed me a 
tube of I don't know what, and a box. 

"Okay," She said. "That is lube. Then that box is condoms." She said, 
grabbing a box of her own from her purse. She shoved it back in, 
noticing me blush. 

"So you expect me to have sex this weekend?" I said in 
disbelief . 

"Well, yeah. The cabins are beautiful. And there are four of them. 

One for me and Simon, one for you and Jace, then one for Malec. The 
fourth cabin is extra. We call it the party cabin. We turned into for 
all of us, a meeting cabin, or were we hang out." She said, walking 
me down stairs. She turned the lights off as we went. We met Jace and 



Simon when Izzy locked the door. We went in Izzy's car and let her 
drive us there. I shoved the tube and the box in my bag, looking out 
the window. 


7 . New Experience 

**Hey! I read the reviews and I got asked "How often do you update?" 
Well, I update everyday or every other day. I have a lot of chapters 
writen already, but I don't update them every hour or so. I hope that 
answers your question. Also, I will post even amounts of POV, like 
Jace ' s and Clary's. This chapter only has Clary, but my next chapters 
will have both. Enjoy :D** 

** CLARY POV** 

As we drove in the car, I felt nervous. Was Jace going to actually 
try to sleep with me? Or not? I looked over at him texting someone. I 
felt stupid, but I looked. 

_Heyy Babe_ - Unknown number. 

_Hey, who is this?_ - Jace 

_God, blondie. I can't wait to see you shirtless like you were on the 
basketball field. Oh, it's that girl you slept with yesterday night. _ 
-Unknown number. 

I looked away, not believing what I just saw. The words were mocking 
in my head, like someone nailed it there to torture me. I let my head 
fall back, tears streaming down my face. God, why did I fall for a 
shit head like him? 

As we made it to the cabin, Izzy ran off with Simon with their stuff. 
Probably to have sex. But they came back, leading us to the party 
room. Jace followed second later. He unpacked my stuff in our 
cabin . 

We entered the party cabin, sitting down, Jace sat next to me. I 
stood up, sitting at the table. Izzy glanced at me, then slapped her 
hands together, looking at Simon and Jace. 

"Well!" Izzy exclaimed. "We should name our cabins!" 

"Yea that will be cool!" Simon said, putting his arm around 
Izzy. 

Jace looked at me, confused. "Clary, you look sick? Are you okay?" I 
felt myself become pale, sick to the stomach even. But not sick,_ 
disgusted_. How could he? I know we weren't dating at that time, but 
I thought he liked me! Or was that because he wanted to get in my 
pants? Well good luck for him, because he isn't going _near _that 
region. I can't believe I let him touch me at the pond, even when we 
copied from my romance novel. Those dreams I had of him. Ugh, such an 
embarrassment . 

"No, I am fine," I said, not even trying to smile. He stared at me, 
worried. He opened his mouth, but I spoke over him. "Stop looking at 
me pervert." Jace tilted his head, looking at me, still. 



Izzy's eyes widened. She cleared her throat, trying to change the 
subject. "Um. . Simon, we should be erm. . . I don't know" 


"Romeo and Juiliet!" He said, laughing. 

"Yeah! Oh my gosh that movie! I showed it to you and I _knew_ you 
liked it! You denied it!" Izzy said, laughing. 

Jace walked to me, grabbing my arm. I shoved it away, feeling tears 
spilling. I bowed my head so he didn't see me. "Anything 
wrong? " 

"No! Of course not. Maybe our cabin name should be 'betrayal' or 
'can't keep my dick to myself' or 'I can't stop SLEEPING WITH 
EVERYONE'" I said, sobbing now. Izzy and Simon ran out to their 
cabin . 

"Clary, what the he-" I ran out, to my own cabin. I didn't bother to 
lock the door, and stood by the couches near the breakfast counter. 
Jace, seconds later, came over locking our cabin behind him. 

"You know?" I said. "When my father died, my mother pretty much died 
too! She spent years and years missing him, and so did I. After 5 
years, she found a boyfriend. Liked him. Until he cheated! I hate 
cheaters and I never forgive them. I don't want to see you Jace-" I 
paused, choking on my own tears. I was so loud when I cried, but I 
didn't care. 

"Clary, _ what_? What does that have to do with _anything?_" 

"Yes! You. Did! Who's that girl you were texting huh? I know we 
weren't dating that night after basketball but how could you! Why did 
you sleep with that unknown number on your phone? Leave. Me. 

Be" 

"Clary, WAIT!" He scoffed. I opened the door to the bathroom, and 
locked myself in it. "Open the door!" He exclaimed. "Let me 
in!" 

"No ! " 

"Let me see you. Clary. 

"Let's see. Um, no!" 

"Let me see you!" 

"Is that you or your dick talking?" 

"Open the god da-" I opened it, and he handed me his phone. "Read the 
messages. __A11 of them_. " I snatched it out of his grasp. 

_Heyy Babe_ - Unknown number. 

_Hey, who is this?_ - Jace 

_God, blondie. I can't wait to see you shirtless like you were on the 
basketball field. Oh, it's that girl you slept with yesterday night. _ 
-Unknown number. 



_Ha ha! You wish. Who are you?_ -Jace 

_Some girrllllll that has your number, and won't stop thinking about 
you -_Unknown number 

_I am going to block you. _-Jace 

_Fine! Your number is on social media, all over the place! _-Unknown 
number 

_What, how? _-Jace 

_From when Kaelie tried to kiss you at basketball. She took your 
phone, got your number, then told everyone. She got mad that you has 
embarrassed her. _-Unknown number 

_Her? Tell her to fuck herself and she won't be kissing me, bye. I am 
blocking you now. _-Jace 

I read the texts. Idiot, idiot, idiot! God, I thought Jace cheated. I 
felt so embarrassed. 

"She tried to kiss you? Kaelie?" 

"Oh," He scoffed. "_That ' s_ what you got from those messages? No, I 
didn't kiss her. No, I didn't sleep with anyone Thursday night, and 
no I didn't cheat on you. And you thought that I slept with a random 
person? You must not know me. I embarrassed her 'cause when she tried 
to kiss me, I backed to the side, and she fell flat on the ground." 

He said, turning on his heels. "Leave me alone, I don't want to see 
you . " 

I started to panic, not knowing what to. I ran towards him, grabbing 
his elbow. I swung him around, and pressed my lips to his. He tried 
to push away but I slammed him against the wall, my hands rested on 
his chest. He groaned into my lips, slamming his against mine. I let 
out a moan as well, wrapping my arms around his waist. He picked me 
up, not breaking the kiss, and went in the bedroom. He closed the 
door, kicking off his shoes, and threw me on the bed. I gasped as he 
jumped on me, once again, slamming his lips hungrily against mine. He 
dug his knees on either side of my waist, slamming his hips against 
mine. The friction cause me to moan, arching my head back. He rested 
his fore arms on either side of my shoulders. I dug my nails into his 
back, him not caring that I already pierced through the shirt, 
slightly poking at the skin. 

He kissed my neck, causing a small whimper to ease at my throat. 
"Clary-" He breathed "We can't. I heard you and Izzy talking. You are 
a virgin . " 

My heart stopped in that second. "You heard! Ugh, I guess you know my 
dreams then, huh. About... you" he laughed against my neck. He bit 
it, sending waves of pleasure through my body. It wasn't hard, but it 
was pleasurable, almost ticklish. He began to swirl his tongue around 
the skin, nipping at it. 

I dug my nails, deeper, and deeper into his back. My hands then 
traveled over to his shirt. I lightly tugged at it, but the buttons 
popped open so easily. He shrugged it to the side. I kicked off my 
shoes, hearing them fall to the ground. He kissed up to my ear. 



nibbling at it. He swallowed, ready to speak. 


"So, in those dreams," he whispered, sending chills through my body. 

I moved slightly, but he slammed his hips against mine once again, 
causing a grinding motion. God, that felt so_ good. _"What did I do 
to you? Where did I do it." He leaned in as close as he can. He 
whispered so slow and quiet, I barely made out the words. "_How_ did 
I do it?" He then moved down to my collar bone, sucking at 
it . 

" Jace, " I whined, trying to speak. The words were lost at my mouth. 

He slid up my body, his lips to my ear once again. 

"Answer my question love" 

"Well, erm. . . what do you mean?" 

"Was I hard and rough? Slow and soft? What did I do to you?" 

"You were slow, at first, " I swallowed. "Then you started going 
harder, and more pleasurable. You" I cleared my throat, trying to 
keep myself from moaning. "You touched me, hard, and in all the right 
spots and-" ... "I could tell you weren't a gentle type of guy. You 
liked it rough, and hard. You always found a way to make me moan." I 
realized I wasn't the best and these 'things', but he smiled. 

"God, Clary" he grumbled in my ear. "You don't know what you are 
doing to me." He grabbed the bottom of my shirt, lifting it above my 
head. "So Clary, how do you want me to do it." 

"Hard, soft, rough, easy, " I hummed. "Whatever makes me have the time 
of my lif e . " 

"As you wish." He groaned. 

He nipped at my collar bone, kissing his way down to my bra. I was so 
glad I wore a nice one. I looked down to see my push up bra. I was a 
C-cup. I wasn't sure if that is big or not, but I felt like Jace has 
been with girls with bigger sizes than me. But the way he looked at 
me, it was like I was priceless. I smiled. He trailed his fingers 
along the waistband of my jeans. He unzipped then, pulling them down. 
I now wore black lace_ see through_ matching bra and underwear. He 
slid up my body, kissing me. I kissed hard back, wanting him. I 
wanted him to touch me, to be with me. He slid his tongue in my 
mouth, muffling my moan. His fingers trailed to my underwear, sliding 
his hand underneath the fabric, touching my center. Breaking the 
kiss, I arched my head back, moaning as he didn't touch much, but 
cupped it . 

"Are you sure?" he whispered into my ear. I nodded, but he slid his 
fingers out underneath the fabric, to my disappointment, and came up 
to my bra. I leaned up, and unzipped his jeans. He kicked it off, and 
I lay down. His hands were on my back, unclasping my bra. I gasp as 
he held my breast in his hand, warm to the touch. He made his way to 
my left nipple, sucking the pink skin. He gently pinched the other 
one with his thumb and forefinger. I moan loudly. I looked down, 
suddenly feeling self conscious. I let him continue. I no longer felt 
self conscious because he made me feel good about myself, made me 
feel lovable. Once it became erect, he kissed his way to the right, 
taking his time. I know he was teasing me, but it felt so good I 



wanted it to last long, as long as he was with me. 


He kissed his way down to my hips, sliding down my body. He traced 
the arc of my hipbone with the tips of his fingers, groaning against 
my skin. "So silky," he murmured, kissing down lower. He knelt at the 
foot of the bed, his knees on the floor. He hovered over the bed, 
grabbing each of my thighs in his grasp, and pulled them until his 
mouth was inches from my most sensitive area. I whimpered looking 
down at him. He drew a hot breath against it, before leaning down and 
extending his tongue. As soon as it came in contact, I moaned loudly, 
falling back onto the pillows. 

His tongue extended longer, licking up and down. Up and down, in 
between my folds. I moaned, closing my eyes. He then licked up to my 
clit, making circular motions with his tongue. I whined as 
butterflies formed in my stomach. It went higher, higher, _ 
higher . . .__ 

Before anything happened, he moved his head away, licking his lips. 

He groaned lightly, savoring the taste. He extended a long finger, 
sliding it into my core. I fell back once again, moaning with 
pleasure. I noticed he enjoyed every time I moaned. I thought he 
found it annoying, because I did it so much. He slid in and out, 
slowly and softly. 

" Jace, " I managed to say. I let out a whimper, continuing. "Harder." 
He smiled, sliding another finger inside. He picked up the pace, but 
not going harder. He did it faster, then he finally went harder. I 
moaned his name over and over. He pumped in harder and faster every 
time I said his name and- 

He pulled away. Licking his fingers. "Stop teasing me, I want you, 
Jace . " 

He smiled, climbing on the bed. I pulled of his boxers. He kicked it 
off, grabbing the condom box of the dresser. I heard the crackle of 
material as he opened it, and slid it on. Without wasting time, he 
spread my legs, farther than ever, and slowly slid into me. I gasp, 
feeling nothing _but_ pain. 

"Jace, it hurts," I said, trying not to tear up. He leaned down to my 
ear . 

"I'll try to go slow." He said. I nodded. He pushed back slightly, 
and slid into me slowly. He did his for some time until I moaned, 
giving him a sign. He smiled, pushing in deeper. I moan, rotating my 
hips. He thrust in hard, and deeper by the second. I let out a loud 
moan, my mind floating out of my body. He thrust, faster and harder 
every hump, sending my body over the edge. He kept going, and 
going . 

"Oh, Jace." I moaned, and he rotated his hips also, thrusting deep 
somewhere inside of me. "That spot." I guided his hips with my hands 
until he pushed in and out right there. He went harder, faster, 
hearing his moans. I closed my eyes, letting the world take over. The 
forest was quiet, but our cabin filled with echos of continuous 
moaning and groaning. He whispered my name over and over, like a 
caress to my ear. I felt the butterflies return to my stomach rising 
higher, higher, _higher._ 



He let out a loud moan, riding the last of his orgasm. I felt my 
stomach explode with pleasure, like bubbles popping. He pulled out, 
collapsing next to me, trying not to crush me. I turn towards him, 
his thick eyelashes fluttered closed. He lay flat on his stomach, his 
chest rising and falling too quickly. He extended his left arm out, 
and cuddled me next to him, all night long. 


End 
f ile . 



